
The fecond part of 


X)oll I cannot fpeakc, if my hart be not ready toburfbwl 

fwcete Iacke,haue acareofthy felfc. 

Pal. Farewell, farewell. • 

Hoft. Wei, fare thee wel, I haue knowne thee thefe twentic 
nine yeeres, come peafc-cod time, hut an honedcr, andttuct 
hearted man:wel,rare thee wel. 

Bard. M i ftris T ere- Hi eete. 

Hoft. Whats the matter? 

'Bard. Bid midris Tere-lheete come toiny maifter. 

Hoft. O runne Doll,runnc, runne good Doll, come.flwc 
comes bluhberdp yea? vvil you come Doll? exeunt 

Enter l uftice Shallow > and lufitce Silens. 

Sha. Come on, come on, come on, ghie me your hand (It, 
giue me your hand fir, an early ftirrcr.by the Roode:andhow 
doth mv good coofin Silence? 

Si. Good morrow good coofine Shallow. 

Sha. A nd how doth my coofin your bedfellow? and you! 
faired daughter and mine, my' god-daughter Ellen? 

Si. Alas, a blacke woofel, coofin Shallow. 

Sha. By yea, and no. fir, I dare fay my coofin William isbe- 
come a good fcholler,he is at Oxford dil,is he not? 

Si. Indeede fir to mv cod. 

Sha. A mud then to the Tnncs a court fhortly: I was once 
of Clements Inne, where I thinke they wil talke ofmad Shal- 
low yet. 

Si. You were calld Lufty Shallow then, coofin. 

Sha. By the made I was calld any thing.and I would nauc 
done anv thing indeede too, an d roundly too.'there was I, and 
little Tolin Doyt of Staffordlhire,and blacke George Barnes, 
and Francis Pickebone, and WillSc[uelea Cotfoleman, yoa 
had not fourefuchfwinge- bucklers in all the Innes a court* 
«-aine,and T may lay' to y r ou, wee knewe where the bonaro o 
were, and had the befl of them all at cominaundement • t 
was lacke Falftaffe,r)ow fir Iohn 3 a boy, and page to Thomas 
Mow bray duke of Norffolke. 

Si. This fir Iohn, coofin, that comes hither anone^boui 
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Hinry the fourth. 


f ° U ]tr S Thcfame fir Iohn, the very' fame, I fee himbrcake. 
Skopins head at the Courtgate, whenawasaCracke, not 
thus hf^h : and the very fame day did I fight with oneSamfon 
Stockelidi a Fruiterer behinde Greves Inne: left, Iclu, the 
mad dayes that I hauefpent! and to fee how many of my oldc 
acquaintance are dead. 

Si. We lhal all follow, coofin. 

Sha. Certaine, tis certaine, very fine, very fure, death(as toe 
Pfalmidfaith)iscemi»e to alkali lhall die. How a good yoke 
of bullockes at Samforth faire? 

Si. By mv troth I was not there. 

Sha. Death is certaine : Isold Dooble of your towne lin- 
ing yet? 

Si* Dead fir. _ 

Sha. Iefu,Icfu,dead! a drew a good bow ,and dead? a ihot 
afine (hoote r Iohn a Gaunt loued him well, and betted much 
money' on his head . Dead? a woulde haue clapt ith clowt at 
tweluefeore.and carried you a forehand fhaft afourtcene and 
foureteenc and a halfe , that it would haue doonc a mans heart 
good to fee, HowafcoreofEwesnow? 

Si. Thereafter as they bee, afcoreofgood ewes may bee 
worth ten pounds. . 

Sha. And is olde Dooble dead? 

Si, Here come tw'o of fir Iohn Faldaflfes men, as I thinke* 
Enter Hardolfe.and one with him 

Good morrow honed gentlemen. 

Bardolfe I bcfeech you, which is iudice Shallow? 

Sha: I am Robart Shallowe, fir, a poore Efquier of this 
Countie, and one of the Kings iudices of the peace : what is 
your good pleafure with me? 

Bard: My Captaine,fir, commends him to you, my' Cap- 
tain fir Iohn Faldaffe, a tall gentleman, by heauen, and a mod 
gallant.Leader. 

Sha: He greetes me wel, fir, I knew him a good backfivord 
snan : how doth the good Knight? may I aske how my Ladie- 
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